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for powder,, theilefilf 
men, mortal! m 
Weft. I, but, (ii- 
and bare: too begg 

Fa/. Faith, for their pouertiei Know not wneretney had that; 
and for their barenefie Tain f 'jure they neuer leam’tthaf ofme. 

Pri. No;ile be fworne,vnleffe you cal three fingersin die ribs 
bare: but hr fa, make haftc, Percy -is already in the. field. Exit, 
Fal. What,is the king incamp’-c? 

Wife He is, fir Iohn,rfearc we toll Ray too long, 

ell, to the latter end of a fray, and the beginningofi 
“ ighter,and a keeneghcll. Exeunt, 

_ Hotfpur , lVorcefl cr /Douglas y a»d Vernon, 

Hot. .Wec’le fight with him to night. 

War. It may not be. <->••> • 

Doug. You giue Iiimthen aduantage. 

Ytr, Not a whit. 

Hot, Why, fay youfo; Iookcshe notfor fupply t 
Ver. So do we. 

Hot/ His is certaine,ouis is doubtfull, 

IVor. Good coofcn be aduis’d, ftir notto night. 

Ver. Do not,my Lord, 

'Doug. You doe not counfell Well : 

You fpeake it out oifeare, and cold heart. 

Ver . Do me no flander, Douglas,by my life 9 
A rid f dare well maintain e it with my life, 

Ifwelirefpefted honor bid me on, 

Ihold as little counfcl with weake fearc. 

As you, my Lord, or any Scot that tins da)tliues : 

Let be feerieto morrow in the battcll, which of vs .cares. 
Doug, Yea, or to night. Ver , Content. 

Hot. To night, fay I. 

Ver. Come,comc,itmaynotbe, v 

I wonder much, being men offuch great leading, as you arc, 
That you forefee not what impediments 
Drag backe our expedition: certaine horfe 

Ofitiy coofcn Vernons are not yet come vp, v 0 ut 

; • 
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^3-- oj- frltnry the fourth. 

v ir Vnclc Worcefters iiorfes came but today., • 
And now their pride and mctall is adeepe^ 

Their courage with hard labom^tanie and dull. 

That not a horfe is halfe the halfe of iumfelfe. 

Hot, So are the hones of the enemic, ( 

Inceneralliourney bated and brought low; 

The better part of ours are full of reft . 

Wor. The number of the king exceedeth our; , 

For Gods fake,coofen, flay till all come in. . 

The trumpet founds a parley .Enter fir IP'alrer Blunt, 
Hunt. I come with gracious cflers from the king, 
Ifvou vouchfafe me hearmg,and refpefri . 

Hcf,Welcome,fir Walter Blunt.-and: would tdtaod 

You were of our determination j 
Some of vs loue you well, and euen thofefome 
. Enuyyour great deferuings and good name, 

Becaufe you arc not of our quahtie, 

Butftand againft vs like an enemie. ‘ .. 

Blunt. And God defendjbut ftilll lhould ftand fo, 
So long as out oflnnit and true rule 
Youftand againft anointed maicftie,. 

But to my charge»The king hath fentto know 
The nature cfyour grieucs,and whereupon 
You coniure from thebreaft of ciuill peace, 

Suchbold hoftihtie,teaching his dutiousland 
Audatious crueltie. If that the king 
Haue any way your.good delerts forgot 
Which he confefle.th to be manifol d. 

He bids you name your grieues,and with alHpcede, . 
You ihall haueyour clefnxs with mtereft ,j 

And pardon abfolutefor your, fclfe, and tliefe 

Herein milled by your fuggeftion. 

Hot. T he king is kind: and wel we know,the king 
K nowes at what tim e to prom lie, w hen to pay : 

% father, and my vnclc, and my.felfe, 

Lid giue him that lame royi^ltie he weares. 

And when he was not fixe and twentie ftrong, 

Sicke in the worlds regard, wretched and low 9 


